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doth of a messenger who was due to leave for the Continent that day. Cromwell and Ireton disguised themselves as troopers and hurried off to the Blue Boar Inn: they got a man to watch the inn yard and " sat drinking cans of beer till ten of the clock.*1 When the messenger rode up, they ran out with drawn swords, carried off bis saddle and, ripping it up, discovered a letter from the King to Henrietta. The saddle was returned, the messenger proceeded to Dover; Cromwell and Ireton sat in the taproom of the Blue Boar and read how the King was deciding to trust the Scots rather than the Army.
The picturesque details may or may not be true: the
fact is beyond doubt: Cromwell suddenly ceased to trust
Charles. Cromwell may have aimed solely at the welfare
of England, he may have been moved by personal ambition:
probably both motives were at work in his mind. In any
case the King had become an obstacle to his schemes.
Cromwell sent Charles a letter warning him of danger:
the soldiers, he said, were so angry at the King's refusal
to accept their terms on the spot, that they were planning
to seize and murder him at Hampton Court. Charles was
already thinking that he had better play his dangerous
game from some place farther from London; Cromwell's
warning letter may have hastened his departure. Escape
from Hampton Court was easy; the guard was under the
command of Colonel Whalley, a first cousin of Cromwell's,
and there is little doubt that Cromwell was glad to see the
,King get away. One night Charles retired early to his
bedroom, ostensibly to write letters before going to deep;
next morning they found that he had disappeared,	,'
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He had reached Titchfield, in Hampshire, seeking safe refuge.   Ashburnham, who rode with him, the Isle of Wight: Hammond, Governor of Castle, was a cousin of the King's chaplain, objected that he was also Cromwell's cousin.  He' to go until Ashburoham had sounded obtained from frfa* £& oath that he would not pwwtf

